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Author's Notes: 
Okay, so this is my first fic ever. | don't know if this good or lame. Rate it! Sorry for grammar mistakes, if 
they are. English isn't my native language. Enjoy! 


Another day in the studio, another day without sleep. Its middle of a night and I'm bored as hell. | sit on the 
couch with my explorer, with no idea what to play, what a boring night ugh. 


But - but | heard something... Wait, it was moan? Uhh, probably not, I'm alone in HQ but hey | heard it again! 
Shit, okay it's time to check out studio. | see and hear nothing. Probably must be my trick ear but l'm getting 
closer to Kirk's office, the door is a little open and oh god, what | see. 


| see Kirk who sits on his desk completely naked, yeah and he - he jerk off. Fuck, is he don't have his home? | 
must listen to his so damn sexy moans? Shit, yeah, his moans are sexy and he's whole sexy, these flames on 
hips, that body, curls.. Fuck, fuck stop it! | always saw something sexy in Kirk but fuck, now | see him and he 
looks like, like a fucking sex god. 


Shit. These hands, these fingers, how he touches himself, his beautiful lips. | saw hundreds times when he 
smokes cigars, damn how he sucks these cigars. What if these lips were now on my cock, oh holy heavens... 


now | moan too, l'm hard and I'm going to come after only thinking about this. 


Shit! Fuck, fuck!, he heard me and now he's looking at me. What do now? Someone's helps me?! Okay, Het keep 


calm and be a man. 


"James" fuck, even his voice is sexy, l'm looking at him and | look like an idiot and | don't know what to say, shit, 


what's wrong with me... 
"Hey? what are you doing here?" he says. 


"Uhh, and what are you doing here Kirk? | told you guys that | stay here for the night, | thought about new 
riffs and l-I heard you." 


‘Oh, you heard me and you come here to see me?" "Y-yeah" he came to me. 


"You liked what you saw, James?" he whispers that, | fell his breath on my ear, he want to drive me crazy or 


what... 


"I'd be lying if | say no." He look straight now into my eyes, | love his beautiful brown eyes since | can 
remember. I'd be looking in these eyes for hours. | see in them lust and something else but | don't know what 


is it, certainly not ‘why the fuck are you here and fuck off: 
‘| want you Kirk" oh shit, | really say that: 


"You do? How much hmm?" "That much that you can't imagine it" | kiss him, first gently, | feel his tongue in 
my mouth, he fucks my mouth with tongue, oh? Kirky wants be dominate one. We'll see.. 


| push him at desk, he gasps. | kiss his neck and mark him, tomorrow - how | know life, Lars will be laughing 


and asking where and who made so horrible hickey but | don't care, the only one thing | care now is he. 


"Oh fuck, James ohh, | think that you're still too much dressed" Oh, he's right. He unbuttons my shirt and 
touches my chest. He licks my nipples. 


"O h, Kirk yeah, yeah please." "What do you want, James?" "Touch me, please." Now he controls me, these 
fingers and tongue "Ohh", why | didn't do this before, fuck | wanted it for nearly twenty years. Kirk unzipped 
my jeans and took off it. 


Now my cock is in his hands | think that | explode for a momen, 


"Oh yeah, lick it, baby lick it" And he do, oh god he is sooo good, the whole my cock is in his beautiful, warm 
mouth. "ohhh" oh no, what? He stops.. 


"Uh, why?" 


"| don't want you to come now, | want you to come in me." Ohhh, for me that sounds like heaven but fuck | 


swear, for a moment | explode. He kisses my neck and! touch his back and curls, so soft.. 
"So beautiful and all mine." 
"All yours." He whispers, how long | waited for these words. 


"Fuck me now James, | want you, | need you." He lies now on the back on couch, legs wide open, such a great 


View. 

"Uh, you have lube?" 

"Yeah, second drawer.” 

"Okay | got it" 

"Kirk? Uhh, in general why do you got lube in studio?" he chuckled 
"| always have to be prepared" He smirked and | laugh sofly. 


| popped open the cap and then poured some onto my fingers. My finger pushed at the ring of muscle, and it 
gave away to a tight heat nearly immediately. Kirk let out a shallow sigh from the sensation, and then he spoke 


up. 


"Add another, | won't break. | licked my lips and then pushed in another finger, Kirk writhing underneath him. 
Kirk's hands clawed at the couch and his eyes were screwed shut, and the moans he was getting out of him 


were goddamn perfect. 

| mindlessly thrusted my fingers in and out, soaking in the trembling body before me, and then | wanted to 
taste him. | leaned in and licked one, long stripe from his collarbone to his jaw, and then pressed in for kiss. His 
moans leaking through the corners of his mouth as he kissed me. Kirk then moved his mouth away, and tugged 
my head down so he could whisper in my ear. 

"Do it” | pulled my fingers out, in which Kirk moaned at the loss, | touched his hole with my cock. 

"Ready?" 


"You know | am." And now | went into him. 


"Ohhhh." He moaned with me. 


"Ah, you're so tight” 

"Move, please move.." And | moved, first gently afterwards harder. 

"Harder, ple-please e" And | do. | kiss him, look at that beautiful sweaty body. | hear how he screams my name 
and he hear me how | scream his name. | hit his prostate, from thrust to thrust. | discover his body inside, 


and outside, touching him. 


| came deep inside him and he came few seconds later. Soon we were holding each other, we were chest to 


chest. 

"Kirk" 

"Yeah?" | hear tiredness but too happiness in his voice. 

"Thank you." 

"For what?" He look at me with these beautiful eyes. 

"For that you're here, that you took this first step, probably I'd never dare." 


"l'm here and I'll always be here, - with you" Now | see pure happiness in his eyes and | think too that I'm the 
happiest person in the world now, with Kirk in my arms - with my Kirk. 


